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under barren sands, scorched by perpetual heat
or petrified by perpetual frost, and so small a
space be left for the production of fruits, the
pasture of cattle, and the accommodation of
men.

When we have deducted, said Johnson, all the
time that is absorbed in sleep, or appropriated
to the other demands of nature, or the inevitable
requirements of social intercourse, all that is torn
from us by violence of disease, or imperceptibly
stolen from us by languor, we may realise of how
small a portion of our time we are truly masters.
And the same consideration of the ceaseless and
natural pre-oecupations of men in the daily
struggle will reconcile the wise man to all the
disappointments, delays, shortcomings of the
world, without shaking the firmness of his own
faith, or the intrepidity of his own purpose.